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frequent guests; and they would be seen sitting at his table
on terms of perfect equality with a local Nonconformist
Minister, a draper, an ironmonger, with Richard Lloyd
the ex-shoernaker of course in the place of honour*
Life for Lloyd George at Criccieth was always a mixture
of work and recreation*   He was never a good holiday-
maker.   One day of complete idleness he could thoroughly
enjoy: a second day would be tolerated: but on the third
day he must be up and doing.   The telephone to London
would be busy, secretaries would be hard at work, experts
would be suddenly sent for, and mountains of official papers
would be dealt with*   Then, too, the constituency had
certain claims which could not be wholly ignored.   There
would be an occasional public meeting to address, a bazaar
or a golf course to open, an Eisteddfod to preside over, and
a host of jEaithful friends in all the boroughs to be called on.
A sort of daily routine came in time to be worked out*
The Chancellor was an early riser, and by eleven o'clock
would have done a good three hours' work*   He would then
drive to the links, and play a round of golf, returning for
lunch at one-thirty*   After lunch would always follow a
siesta, generally in the open air; after which would come
reading or conversation-   After tea more exercise would
be taken, in the form of a vigorous walk to Llanystumdwy,
or along the cliffs to the Dwyfor*   Finally, after a simple
. supper, more work with secretaries and experts, with bed
not later than ten o'clock   Occasionally this usual routine
would be varied by a motor drive in the magnificent sur-
rounding country; for the glorious passes of Snowdonia,
and the lovely and unspoilt little bays of the Ueyn Penin-
sula, are all within twenty miles of Btynawelon*   From
the start Lloyd George has been an enthusiastic motorist,
and he was one of the first persons at Criccieth to own a car*
He has never, however, learnt to take the wheel himself*